Campus Mirror vol. VI no. 3: December 1929 by unknown
Ot)e Campus yUi r ror
Published by the Students of Spelman College, Atlanta, Georgia
During the College Year
Vol. VI DECEMBER, 1929 Number 3
SOME PROBLEMS OF
PROGRESS
By Anxir L. Kf.llev, '31
We, the Negro race, have not yet been of
great help to ourselves. \\ e have been, it seems,
waiting for our white friends to take the lead
in things which make up our affairs, yet there
are many things which we can do to help our¬
selves. We know that at the present time there
are but a few strong business firms owned by
Negroes, and those that are, arc not patronized
by the majority of the colored people. It is
easy, I admit, to stand off, or sit in a quiet
place, and think of the wonderful unngs we
might do if we could only get financial equip¬
ment. But it is far better to stand solid for
each other, and try to support our own enter¬
prises.
To the ones who are willing to make at¬
tempts at progress, let us busy ourselves by
giving them our complete cooperation. A few
men cannot carry the race forward alone; we
must all help if we want to move on. If we
do not learn how to do for ourselves, we shall
be without support, without self-respect, and
out of the line of progress.
There are only a few schools for our race
that are under the strict direction of colored
people. The majority of these schools may be
partly under a colored directory board, but
(Continued on Page 9)
A QUIZZ ON THE HOLI¬
DAYS, 1929
Augusta J. Johnson, ’32
1. Give the dates of the Christmas holi¬
days.
2. Name organizations that plan to spon¬
sor special entertainments.
3. Will the Morehouse students wake us
again on Christmas morn with their
carols ?
4. Identify the following:
“Story hour,” "the grab," “joke gifts,”
Spelman Christmas tree, “the Christ¬
mas star.”
5. Of what will the menu for Christmas
dinner consist?
6. True or false:—
a. Santa Claus does not come to
Spelman.
b. We shall not have breakfast until
eight o’clock during the holidays in
order to give more time for sleep¬
ing.
c. There will.be no annual Christmas
carol concert by the Glee Clubs.
d. Our student adviser will go hiking
with us.
7. hill in the blanks.
May the hover
over our campus.
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By Myrtle Lagard, ’30
The library is the workshop of the student.
Because of its importance, it is necessary that
it have a good situation as well as efficient
management. Spelman library fulfills both
of these requirements.
The atmosphere of the library is such that
quietness reigns not only in it hut around it,
thus providing excellent conditions for study.
Such conditions encourage an attitude for
wholesome feeding and steady growth of the
mind ; for the cultivation of a taste for books
that become lasting friends, that are inter¬
esting, educational and recreative, that en¬
courage creative work, that adjust malad¬
justments. Such an atmosphere makes pos¬
sible thorough, broad and rational thinking.
The librarian is chiefly responsible for the
atmosphere which pervades our library. Her
love of quietness: her delight in seeing a
group of students in search of information,
conscientiously engaged in delving for knowl¬
edge which she is able to asist them in se¬
curing; her knowledge of the value of books
and her sincere interest in her work, help to
make the library an ideal place for study.
There is nothing more essential for the
growth of a school than a well equipped
library. Should our library continue to grow
and to make students grow with it as it
is now doing, it will become more and more
serviceable as a workshop for Spelman
students.
AGE AND YOUTH
By Mabel Dockett, ’31
Eckener and Lindbergh are personifications
of the words age and youth. Each has
startled the world with his unusual accomp¬
lishment; both have aroused the interest of
the entire world; both have left definite in¬
fluences that will affect millions of people
for ages to come.
Captain Hugo Eckener, aged 60 years, com¬
mander of the airship Graf Zeppelin, journey¬
ed with his crew 19,500 miles around the
world in 21 days, 7 hours and 26 minutes.
It is not this heroic feat that is to be thought
of as his greatest achievement, because an¬
other Zeppelin can be built and another one
will go faster than this Zeppelin went. It
is the courage, ambition, enthusiasm and
modesty that were shown in age that the
world is admiring. He had the courage to
make the effort and was not disappointed
at his first failure; but, undismayed by re¬
peated rebuffs, he rose anew to accomplish
his desire with strength unsapped and ener¬
gies undiminished. His praiseworthy feat
showed that it is folly to sit and rust.
Eckener is not old. Age is determined by
one’s attitude of mind. He did not let his
long experience in life hinder him in doing
the things youth would undertake to do. He
looks upon life as a precious gift that is given
to man to use until it is called in. All the
experiences in one’s life should be like a
(Continued on Page 8)
ONE ACT PLAYS
By Frankie Butler, ’33
“Is the Campus Mirror to present a play
this year?” you ask.
^ es, in Howe Memorial Hall, on January
10, 1930, they are presenting three modern
one act plays that have already won uni¬
versal approval. Miss Anna Cooke, who
directed “The Passing of the Third Floor
Back and other plays on the campus last
year, is directing these, a fact that com¬
mends these performances to all who have
seen Miss Cooke’s students play.
Ihe Campus Mirror has already set for
itself a record by the excellence of its plays
in preceding years. It is expected, however,
that this presentation, the first venture on
this campus in the staging of a program
of one act plays, will increase dramatic
appreciation on the campus. One new fea¬
ture in the selection of the caste is the
fact that the masculine parts in each play
are taken by men, students of Morehouse
College.
The new school theater, with its modern
equipment, is a very suitable place for the
plays. We know that the auditorium will
be packed to capacity.
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GIVING IS SHARING
The giving that fails in sharing numbs
the fine thrill of entering into the joys of
the receiver who cannot give a gift to the
giver. There are some who give to receive
a gift in return; others who give to be much
talked of or to see their names heading the
donors’ list of the Community Chest or a
similar organization. Then there are thought¬
ful persons who would rather share than
receive. After all, the latter person receives
the greatest return, for his Christmas spirit
reaches around the year, bringing a continu¬
ous pleasure. Whether or not we have
worldly possessions we can give true happi¬
ness by sharing our time and our love.
* * *
BROTHERS ALL
A common understanding between people
provides for a link of brotherhood. This
link can only be joined when people are
sympathetic one toward another. During
the last month, in chapel, there have been
representatives from Germany, France, Rus¬
sia, England, and the Philippine Islands, al¬
so an American “Globe Trotter.” As a re¬
sult of their visits, they have broadened our
outlook and deepened our sympathies. Their
interpretations of life are similar to ours,




President Read was hostess to successive
groups of the faculty at Reynolds Cottage for
after dinner coffee, during the last week
of November.
BRIEF VIEWS OF THE
NEWS
Recently, John H. Finley, president of the
National Illiteracy Crusade, announced a $.15,000
gift received by that organization from the
Julius Rosenwald Fund to aid in the campaign
against illiteracy in the United States, par¬
ticularly in the South.
A special war is now being waged against
illiteracy in the United States. The census of
1920 revealed 5,000,000 persons, over 10 years
of age, who are illiterate. These figures are
appalling, and every effort is being made dur¬
ing the five months remaining before the 1920
census is taken in May to better this record.
The Julius Rosenwald Fund has made avail¬
able to the National Advisory Committee on
Education $100,000 to conduct a survey of the
duties of the Federal Government toward edu¬
cation.
Some 200 visitors from the Cuban Republic
were entertained in Atlanta during the week of
December 2. The occasion of their visit was a
“Good-Will Trip.”
A bill was recently passed in India penalizing
marriage for girls under fourteen and boys
under sixteen. The passing of this bill provides
for the end of the horrible era of India’s
“Slaves of the Gods,” as Katherine Mayo has
called the child wives. “A healthier and happier
India” is thus forecasted.
Education is seen as a way out for India.
The Indian Statutory Commission has called to
its assistance an Auxiliary Committee on the
Growth of Education in India, with Sir Philip
Hartog as chairman. The committee has now
presented its report, picturing an unsatisfactory
state of affairs and proposes reforms. In the
future, education must be treated as part of the
operation of nation building, instead of being-




These echoes are from a series of Chapel
talks given by Mr. Howard Thurman, of the
Spelman and Morehouse faculties, during the
Week of Prayer, November 10-17.
If salt becomes insipid what can make it
salt again.- "If j'ou have lost your tang
what can give it hack to you? What arc
the little things you do which increasingly
roll you of your flavor?”
“Do your own thinking but remember that
wisdom was not born with you.”
* * *
“After saying goodby to them He went up
the hill. One of the single ways to keep
your own personality flavor is to develop
the fine art of saying good-by. The first
thing that education teaches us is to stand
alone. Unless we learn to say good-by to
many things which we feel that we ought
to do, we must inevitably say good-by to
our own highest development.
* * *
“I myself have never hung around as dead
weight.”—St. Paul. The present social order
TO STUDY NEGRO LIFE
(IVc quote flic following paragraphs front
an article in “The Woman's Self Government
Association News," published at Cornell I nt-
versity, for December 7, 1929) :
The week of December 8-15 will be observed
as Negro Education Week under the auspices
of the Cornell University Community Associa¬
tion with the aim to increase the appreciation
of cultural achievements of the Negro in
American life. This will be done by focusing
the attention of students on some of the com¬
plex problems involved, and creating in general
a better spirit of understanding between the
two races. An extensive program has been ar¬
ranged for the week which will begin officially
on Sunday with consideration of the subject
by the disqussion groups of the various churches.
One of the most interesting events of the
week will be the concert given by the Jubilee
Singers of the Utica Industrial Institute of
Mississippi at the Willard Straight Theatre on
Monday evening.
A tea is planned for Tuesday afternoon in
honor of Mr. Walter F. White, secretary of
the National Association for the Advancement
of the Colored People, and author of “Flight.”
On Wednesday W. If. B. DuBois, Ph.D.,
Harvard, will lecture. He is the author of
“Expression of the Slave Trade,” “Souls of the
Black Folk,” "Dark Waters,” founder of the
Pan-American Congress and editor of “The
Crisis.”
THANKSGIVING RALLY
By Katie Walker, ’31
It is an old custom for the faculty and
students of Spelman College to make their
annual Thanksgiving offering for Spelman
missionaries in Africa and to the Community
Chest of Atlanta for the Leonard Street Or¬
phanage.
Following are the contributions by clas¬
ses :
High School: 9th Grade, $4.05; 10th
Grade, $6.88; 11th Grade, $7.93; 12th Grade,
$13.53.
College: Freshmen, $18.67; Sophomores,
$18.40; Juniors, $7.84; Seniors, $25.00.
Packard Giles Club, $12.00; Faculty, $194.-
50; Grand total $308.70.
is cluttered up with dead weights. Are you
a dead weight to your friends, accepting
everything, yielding nothing? Are you a
dead weight to your parents, accepting every¬
thing, scarcely yielding even gratitude? Are
you a dead weight to your college? Are
you a dead weight to God?
* * *
Many new things are happening in the
modern world, having direct bearing on what
the youth sees as lie looks at life and re¬
ligion. Our generation must find a fresh
way of thinking about -God. We must find
for ourselves a fresh way of thinking about
Jesus of Nazareth. We must increasingly
identify life and religion. Our lives are al¬
most completely departmentalized. We must
understand that there is a great moral strug¬
gle going on in the world as well as in each
of us, and each person must take sides.
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A FRESHMAN’S IDEAS OF
COLLEGE
Alpha Tallf.y, ’33
I cannot recall the exact time when the word
college made a definite impression on me, but
it must have been during the period when I
was in the grades that I first defined the word
according to my little vocabulary. To my mind,
then, it meant fine buildings in which stern pro¬
fessors taught, and serious minded students con¬
centrated on difficult books. I was positive that
they had very little fun or social good times
and no humor at all in the class room. The
whole matter seemed utterly vague to me, but
as I was not concerned very much at the time,
I dismissed it from my mind.
My refusal to acknowdedge the importance of
college life was not to be permanent, for after
I had completed the eighth grade at home, I
was sent directly to Spelman High School.
Immediately I began to go through a period
of reformation. Unconsciously, my thoughts,
ideas and feelings changed. As time passed,
I formed a new idea of college life. I, a ninth
grade girl, regarded the degree graduates, look¬
ing so dignified and solemn in their black caps
and gowns, with an admiration near to rever¬
ence. “How wonderful!” I thought. I shall
have reached the height of my ambition when
I become the possessor of one of those caps
and gowns. Very eagerly did I look forward
to entering college, and, with this in mind, I
began to study as never before.
During the last years of high school, I be¬
gan to feel the necessity of a college education.
I knew that it must be wonderful to learn so
many new things, to have so many privileges—
especially to go to West End and buy “Hot
Dogs,” and to prepare oneself for a “future
career." I looked with envy and jealousy upon
the upper classmen, and imagined that they were
conceited on account of their accomplishments.
I could hardly wait for my day of graduation
to come. On June 9, 1928, I’m sure I was one
of the happiest girls in the class. “Now,” I
thought, “I am beginning to reach my goal.”
But I had just begun.
After being absent from school for a year,
I came back as a freshman in college. Now I
am discovering something every day, and what
do you suppose it is? New ideas about college
life. My petty notions concerning the vanity
and superiority of the college students and the
austere manners of the teachers seem very fool¬
ish. It is true that the fault one finds in others
is sometimes due to his own undeveloped state
of mind. To my relief, I have found that the
teachers are as human as any one else, that
the college student does not feel his superior¬
ity. that it is the high school student who
realizes his inferiority so far as classes are
concerned, that the text book is not made a
paper god, that outside information and per¬
sonal feelings and ideas make studying a
pleasure, and that there is no end to enjoy¬
ment along social lines. As a freshman, I
think college life enables one to learn to ad¬
just himself to circumstances, to be agreeable
and pleasant, as far as possible, with people,
and to take an active and intelligent part in
the things which arc worth doing.
Lottie Lyons
Leader for Morgan Hall in Subscription
Campaign.
The campaign for subscriptions to T he
Campus Mirror, Nov. 14 to 23, resulted in the
following percentages for the different groups:
Morgan Hall, 68 Students, il\%. Lottie
Lyons, Leader.
Packard Hall, 37 Students, 25 25/27%.
Miriam Orse, Leader.
Morehouse South, 54 Students, 28 19/27%.
Hettie Jackson, Leader.
Morehouse North, 52 Students, 33 17/26%.
Anne Lue Ramsey, Leader.
Rockefeller Hall, 20 Students, 171%. Janie
Banks, Leader.
College Day Students, 76 Students, 3 18/19%.
Florence Morrison, Leader.
High School Day Students, 85 Students, 4
2/17%. Josephine Wheeler, Leader.
The members of the Business Staff are deeply
grateful to students, teachers, and friends who
have shown interest by their cooperation in
the campaign for subscriptions. On the whole
the leaders did good work, but no group
reached 100%. We are therefore leaving the
campaign open in the hope that subscriptions
may yet reach 100% of student enrollment.
ANSWER TO QUESTIONS ON PAGE 1
1. From the afternoon of December 23
until 10:00 P. M., December 29.
2. Y. W. C. A., C. W. E., Story Telling
Club, Wheatley-Fauset Debating Club.
3. We hope so.
4. a. A period of entertainment sponsored
by the Story Telling Club.
b. A colloquial term applied to the box
of gifts placed in the students’ din¬
ing rooiTH given by faculty and oth¬
ers.
c. Inexpensive gifts for the trees in
the dormitories, given to the person
whose name is drawn.
d. The lovely fir tree at the entrance
which is customarily decked with
blue and white lights at Christmas
time.







7. True Christmas Spirit.
FOREIGN STUDENTS
ENTERTAINED
By Phyllis V. Kimbrough, ’30
The closing event of World Fellowship
Week was a tea given in Morehouse North
reception room from 4:00 to 6:00 P. M.,
November 23, Aliss Ruttkay and Airs. Red¬
dick acting as hostesses.
The foreign students present were: Air.
Renee Charles, British West Indies, and
Air. Frederick Z. Dube, South Africa, both
of Alorehouse College; Air. Henry Krum-
fley, Damascus, Syria, student at Gammon ;
Aliss Talbot, British Guiana, South America,
Miss Pearl Ntsiko and her brother, South
Africa, students at Alorris Brown.
There wrere also delegates from the student
Christian Associations of Alorehouse College
and of Atlanta University. On this campus
World Fellow-ship Week w'as under the di¬
rection of the Christian World Education
Committee of the Spelman Y. W. C. A. Since
it w'as the purpose of the Spelman Associa¬
tion to bring together all the foreign stu¬
dents of the city and to provide for cordial
relationships and interchange of ideas be¬
tween American and foreign students, a
temporary organization was effected with
Cassandra Maxw'ell as chairman. The sec¬
ond meeting will be held on December 14 to
form a permanent organization and plan pro¬
grams.
A HIKE VERSUS THE GAME
By Frankie B. Butler, ’33
(Carried over from November issue)
A bevy of gloomy girls, wrho for lack of
tickets or for other personal reasons, were left
at home on that memorable day of the Howard-
Morehouse game, had their misfortune of being
left behind turned into an asset by the Student
Adviser, who took them on the most interest¬
ing hike imaginable.
Some of the girls were all ready to go to
the game as far as finances were concerned,
but they failed to buy their tickets on the regu¬
lar sale day, and could get no tickets afterwards,
even with their own money. Others really did
not want to go until the tenth hour, and then,
of course, it was too late.
After the departure of the crowd for the
game, everything around the campus became still
and the place began to look deserted. The girls
w'ho were at home went to their rooms or to
other desired places. Soon, however, the Stu¬
dent Adviser, Aliss AIcGhee, with her usual
originality, suggested that the girls accompany
her and Aliss Brannen on a hike. The news of
this spread like wildfire! In a jiffy all were
gathered in Rockefeller Hall ready to set out.
Since most of the girls had seen only the
towers of Atlanta University, the party started
at a brisk pace in that direction. Soon they
reached the southern end of the campus, which
wras covered with clover. Wild horses could
not have dragged the girls farther until they
had tested their luck by trying to find a four-
leaf clover. The nearest anyone came to find¬
ing one was a three-leaf sprout with one of its
leaves split into halves.
(Continued on Page 11)
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WORLD FELLOWSHIP
WEEK
By Frankik Buti.f.r, ’33
(Below is the revised and condensed prize
essay by Frankie Butler on “International
Week as observed at Spelman.” At Y. W.
C. A. vespers, December 8, she was pre¬
sented with the painting “Shadows” by Dan¬
iel Garber, by the sponsors of the contest,
the Christian World Education Committee of
the Y. W. C. A. This committee wishes here
to express its thanks to everyone who par¬
ticipated in or contributed to International
Week.)
As announced in the last issue of The
Campus Mirror, World Fellowship Week,
November 17 to 22, was appropriately ob¬
served.
The first feature of the observance, the
Y. W. C. A. service of Sunday evening, No¬
vember 17, brought out clearly in a series
of poems from the literatures of several na¬
tions and in a discussion of conditions exist¬
ing in China, India and portions of Africa
the fact that the aims and the ideals of other
countries are very much like those of Amer¬
ica and that by knowing these aims and
ideals Americans may derive benefit from,
and give benefits to, other peoples.
In chapel service on Monday, November 18,
Miss Irene Dobbs gave an interesting dis¬
cussion of, and a story illustrating, the home
life and education of the French people.
Monday afternoon and Tuesday morning
brought new light on the internal affairs of
another country. Air. Nevin Sayre, a man
who has visited Russia and observed Rus¬
sian political life, told of the real present-day
(Continued on Page 11)
The Silver Moon Barber Shop
ALEX HARVEY, Prop.
Where the Promise is Performed.
A Trial Will Convince You.
223 Auburn Ave., N.E. Atlanta, Ga.








A PROGRAM OF PLAYS
Date, January 10, 1930.
Place, Howe Memorial Hall, Spelman cam¬
pus.
What and Who? The plays and the play¬
ers.
Three One Act Plays.
Flattering Words, a satiric comedy by
George Kelley, is clever, humorous and en¬
tertaining.
Characters in this play:
Dr. Rigley George Crockett
Mrs. Rigley . Frances Callier
Mrs. Zooker _ — Edythe Tate
Lena llettie Jackson
Mr. Tish Robert Bennett
* * *
The Will O’ the Wisp, an Irish fantasy
which holds one under a spell from beginning
to end.
Characters in this play:
The Country Woman Margaret Johnson
Will O’ the Wisp Florence Warwick
The Poet’s Wife Willie Dobbs
Maid of the Poet’s Wife Frankie Butler
8= * *
Riders to the Sea, a tragic, Irish folk play,
by J. AI. Synge, which has already won uni¬
versal appeal.
Characters in the play:








By Edythe Tate, ’32
In our mad attempt to know people, to
know about everything new, are we making
a real attempt to know ourselves?
* * *
Unselfishness and sincerity are excellent
foundation stones for love.
* *
Good music is a soothing balm.
* * *
To have faith is to expand the soul.
* * *
Let the moon teach you the lessons to be
learned in solitude.
* * *




Hat Blocking, Dry Cleaning, Steam
Dyeing, Tailoring and Dressmaking
189 Auburn Ave-, N. E.
Plain Dresses Dry Cleaned and Pressed $1.00
4 Plain Dresses or Coats 3.00
Plaited Dresses Dry Cleaned and Pressed 1.25
Dyeing Plain Dresses 2.00
Coats Dyed 3.50
Plaited Dresses Dyed $2.50 up
Hats Cleaned and Blocked .50
Sweaters Cleaned and Pressed .50
Work Called for and Delivered.
LISTENING IN, STATION
Y. W. C. A.
By Ei.nora M. James, ’32
The Y. W. C. A. membership campaign,
which ended November 30th, rounded up a
membership of sixty-five college students.
The members are learning more and more
about the association and are catching the
spirit of the “blue triangle.”
* * *
Watch the Y bulletin boards in the post of¬
fice. In addition to the Christian World
Education, "Echoes From Other Lands” and
the Industrial Group’s “Industry the World
Over,” this week there is a bulletin board of
general Y information, also the results of
the membership campaign. The members who
paid for the whole term have gold stars,
those for one semester, blue stars.
* * *
The annual Thanksgiving Y service was
a worship meeting, “Harvest of the Hearts,”
planned by Mr. Thurman, our adviser, Mag¬
nolia Dixon and Lillian Peck.
* * *
Lois Davenport, Fannie Alillcr, Elise Oliv¬
er, Justine Wilkinson, Evelyn Green and El-
nora James are representatives from Spel¬
man Y. W. C. A. at the inter-collegiate
Industrial Group, which meets bi-monthly at
the Phyllis Wheatley Y. W. C. A. in Atlanta.
* * 4=
The theme of the Y Vespers Sunday eve¬
ning, December 1, was “Alusic Appreciation.”
1 he moods—joy and thoughtfulness, were
beautifully suggested.
* * *
I he annual Y Christmas program will be
a joint service with the Alorehouse Y. Af.
C. A. and other student Christian associa¬
tions of the city as guests. 1 he program
will be a Christmas pageant.
* * *
The Spelman Y. W. C. A. plans to visit
Battle Hill Sanitarium during the Christ¬
mas vacation. Everyone is invited to go and
to give or send a gift.
* * *
Cassandra Maxwell, Elise Oliver and El-
nora James were cabinet representatives at
the Y. M. C. A. supper social or indoor
picnic at Morehouse, Friday night, Decem¬
ber 6. They report an enjoyable time. Fried
chicken, potato chips, cocoa and tea cakes
composed the delightful menu.
* * *
)\ e have a surprise in store for those who
spend their holidays on the campus. Watch
for it.
* * *
We are glad to know that Gaston Brad¬
ford, our president last year, is happy and
enjoys her work at the New York School of
Social Work, especially the field work.
* * *
If you want to know whether the Y Fresh¬
men groups are thriving—ask a freshman—
she knows.
=♦==♦==♦=
Much credit is due Cassandra Maxwell for
the success of Christian World Education
Week.
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A DREAM
By Wilhelm in a Bedgood
I wandered in a park, eating a
roll, until my eyes lingered on a tree
which, holding out its branchy
arms, seemed to say, “Come, wan¬
derer, and rest. My branches and
leaves will shelter you.” The nearer
I came to the tree, the more sleepy
I became. I sat among the fallen
leaves under that tree, and fell
asleep. While I slept, I dreamed
that I was scrutinizing every tree,
when suddenly the trees vanished,
and in their places stood seven de¬
mons.
The first said, “You are mine, be¬
cause you have lied!"
The second said, “You are mine,
because you have been a betrayer.
The third said, “You belong to me, because
you have stolen.”
The fourth said, “You belong to me, for
you have murdered!”
The fifth said, “You are mine, because you
have been a gambler.”
The sixth said, “Ha! You are mine, be¬
cause you have hated mankind.”
The seventh said, “You are wholly mine,
because you have had a cold heart for every¬
thing.”
All cried, “She is mine!” and contradicting
each other, they began to attack one another.
I felt something heavy on my breast, and
lifting my hands towards heaven, I cried, “O
God!” Before the word “God” was entirely
out of my mouth, the demons vanished, and
I awoke to find seven pigeons eating the
crumbs in my hand.
Moon, big yellow moon,
How I would love to know you better!
I f I were a bird.
I’d fly until I could feel you with my wings.
—Annie Franklin.
* * *
As the sun reddens the grayish clouds, I be¬
come bashful and about as small as a flea. \\ bat
is my work? —Lynette Saine.
♦ * *
Last night as I was watching the fire in the
fireplace lick the big logs, and roar up the
chimney, I had a funny feeling, as if a gar¬
ment were thrown about me. \ cry soon I found
myself building air castles of all stages of my
future life. It seemed as if I could feel the
good and the bad stages of my future trickle
through my blood. When I came to myself the
garment had been lifted from around me, and
my thoughts scattered.
—Frankie Thomas.
The advanced Bible Class of Spelman Sun¬
day School is giving a Christmas play in
Morehouse south reception room Sunday
morning, December 22, at 9 o’clock and re¬
peating it Sunday afternoon at 4 o’clock at
the Leonard Street Home.
1929-1930
By Thelma Brock
Little Baby New Year
Comes rollicking around.
Exit! old year, stern and gray,
Bearded and profound.
Baby New Year, blithe and gaj",
Comes to take your place;
We prefer his merry laugh
To your wise and tired face.
Exit, old year, stern and gray,
With wise and tired face!
Baby New Year has come now
To take your place.
First Two Minutes On Christ¬
mas Morning—A Picture of
Four Spelman Girls
By Clara Haywood
1. A solitary figure stood before the win¬
dow", her hands clasped together on her
breast. Suddenly her figure grew tense and
she leaned forward as if listening to some
far-away sound. Sinking to the floor be¬
side the window, she pressed her ear to
the sill. Faintly, as from a great distance,
came the words, “Peace on earth, good will
among men.” It died away in the distance,
and only the tick-tick of the clock on her
small table broke the infinite silence.
2. Jumping from the bed, she danced
across the room to the victrola and placing a
record on it, proceeded to dance a wild dance,
in the dawn, filled with the joy of living and
with utter freedom.
3. Only the curly black head, partly en¬
veloped in warm pink covers, and four fin¬
gers could be seen of her. Presently she
turned over, yawned like a huge sleepy cat.
and drew herself up from amid the covers.
She let her eyes wander about the room
until they rested on a large calendar on
which was marked in huge red numbers,
twenty-five. The numbers themselves were
INTRODUCTION TO
WINTER
The announcer of seasons takes
his stand on the stage. December
first, and makes the following an¬
nouncement :
“I take great pleasure in introduc¬
ing to you Mr. Winter, who will
entertain you for the next three
months.”
Soft music, then, louder, louder,
louder, until the vibration becomes
so great that people wrap their
coats and walk firmly, lest they be
cast hither and thither. Oh! No
wonder! Mr. Wind is playing on the
leaves. But soon the music induces
everyone to slumber.
When the people awaken, it is
very evident that Mr. Winter is on the stage.
The leaves, worn out from such violent vi¬
bration, lie lifeless on the ground. How sad
the poor trees are ! They begin to weep for
their dear dead friends. Winter with his cold
stern character, has no sympathy for the
trees; his actions are so cold that they make
the tears freeze in hanging drops.
“Whe-ee-er! Whe-ee-er!” shrieks Win¬
ter, as his ghostly white figure dashes from
one side of the stage to the other. His long
honey arm projects in front of him. He car¬
ries a wand. Everything becomes stiff, pale
and lifeless at his approach. Green blades of
grass stand upright in astonishment, then
fall to the ground, dead.
At last everything is ghostly white, crys¬
tallized and still, except for the groans which
Winter continues to make. He is playing his
part.
SONGS WITHOUT TITLES
By Evelyn Pittman, ’33
The author of these songs would like for the
subscribers to the Campus Mirror to suggest
titles for them. The best titles suggested will
be accepted. Place on a slip of paper; (1) The
number of the song, (2) The title you suggest,
(3) your own name. Give this vote to Mabel
Docket, Assistant Editor-in-Chief of the Cam¬
pus Mirror.
(Songs are on Page 12)
meaningless, hut glancing farther, she no¬
ticed that the month was December. Fling¬
ing the remaining covers from her body,
she sprang from the bed, yawned again and
remarked with a heavy sigh, “Christmas
again. I wonder if I have many presents?
Oh, hum!”4.“Get up, you lazy girl! Don’t you realize
that this is Christmas?” were the words ad¬
dressed by a half dozen pajama-clad figures
to a tousled headed person in bed, who
yawned, stretched, yawned, and then turned
over again to murmur sleepily, “What do I
care? I'm sleepy."
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IK O L LEGE K O M E D Y
SPICY SPARKS
By Edith Tate, ’32
Deep Breathing—Our air is free if you put
it in yourself (garage sign in Montclair, N. J.).
How it’s done in Boston:
Girl (as she entered parlor)—It’s so long
since you called on me that 1 was beginning to
think you were forgetting me.
Young Man—I am for getting you; that’s
why I called. Can I have you?
Boston Transcript—Needed Ventilation.
Why is this cheese so full of holes?
That’s all right. It needs all the fresh air
it can get.
Professor—If a farmer raises 1700 bushels
of wheat and sells it for $1.17 a bushel, what
will he get?
Frosh—Automobiles.
Defining Melodrama— What’s the difference
between a drama and a melodrama?
Well, in a drama the girl merely throws the




And that’s no jest,
But next to me
I love her best.
First Junior: “She spends most of her time
in front of the mirror—Vanity, absolute van¬
ity!”
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Small charge for delivery
MOTOR GOSSIP
“What d’yuh suppose made Pontiac that
way?”
“Oh he’s gone Loco. He asked Diana for a
date and she told him it was Willys Knight.”
“Say, that’s the second time she’s pulled that
Dodge on him. He can’t a Ford to let her get
away with Stutz like that.”
“Oh, she Rolls him around her little finger.
She just put her Auburn head on his shoulder
and—well, you know what a Kissel do. She’s a
Peerless kidder.”
“Yeh, so’s your Olds man.”
“Alice could have married anyone she
pleased.”
“Then why is she still the college widow?”
“Oh, she never pleased anyone.”
Frosh: “Why are you gazing at me so
hard?”
Suave Soph: “Umph, don’t you know that
green rests the eyes?”
Frank: “I wonder what the correct skirt
length will be next year?”
Ella : “I understand it will be just a little
over two feet.”
Gracie : “Mother says she could have soled
her shoes with that steak.”
Butcher (sarcastically) : “Well, why didn’t
she ? ”
Gracie: “She couldn’t get the nails
through.”
Teacher: “Willie, I want you to use the
word Java in a sentence.”

















That “Lib” Streete sang over the radio.
* * *
“Marg” Johnson played for piano rolls.
* * *
Morehouse Hall owned two Packards, three
Rolls Royces and nine Lincolns.
* * *
There were two telephones in every college
girl’s room.
* * *
That the bell refused to ring.
* * *
That we all had long dresses.
* * *
We made A in eight subjects.
* * *
That Kate Walker lose her curls. Is this
skating on thin ice, or not?
* * *
That Li 1 Peck didn’t like Tagore.
* * *
Oh, just supposin’!
Frances: Please, give me some ham.”
Grocer : “Sugar cured or country cured ?”
Frances: “Neither, I prefer one that hasn’t
been sick at all.”
She: “Isn’t he connected with you by mar¬
riage?”
He : “Oh, yes, he married my fiancee.”
NOTICE OF AN OMISSION
Through an error in copying, Edythe
Tate’s acknowledgement: (With apologies to
James W. Farley) which accompanied her
humorous verses “The Eagles Sing,” was





Leather heels with metal plates, 25c
Dry Cleaning
Work Called for and Delivered at
Cash and Carry Prices
Phone WE. 2777 835 Gordon St., S. W.
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Graduating Class of Spf.lman Seminary, 1887
Clara A. Howard, center; Ella X. Barksdale, Lucinda Mitchell,
Adeline J. Smith, Sallie B. Waugh, Ella L. Williams
Among Recent Visitors
Dr. Donald J. Cowling, President of
Carleton College, Northfield, Minne¬
sota, who gave an educational lecture
on Russia.
Dr. Andre Siegfried, Economic P'x-
pert of the French Foreign Office, and
Mrs. Siegfried. Dr. Siegfried gave an
interesting interpretataoin of the
French mind.
Dr. Victor G. Heiser, known as “the
Globe Trotter,” Director of Health for
the Fast of the International Health
Division of the Rockefeller Founda¬
tion.
Dr. Jacob Fajardo, Director of
Health of the Philippine Islands.
Dr. John Nevin Sayre, Secretary of
the Fellowship of Reconciliation, who
spoke to the Industrial Group on Rus¬
sia and spoke in chapel on "Adventur¬
ing for Peace in Areas of Hate.”
Dr. John Murray, Principal of University
College, Fxeter, England, who gave a lecture
on “Political Tendencies in England.”
Mrs. Edith McClure Patterson, of the Na¬
tional Cash Register Company, Dayton, O.,
a nationally known authority on budgets and
other phases of Economics and Home Eco¬
nomics.
M iss Enid Lunn, of Columbus, Ohio, State
Supervisor of Home Economics in Ohio.
Dr. Friedrich Schoenemann, who is the first
professor of American literature and culture at
the University of Berlin and who spoke briefly
at the close of the chapel service Thanksgiving
morning.
Miss Sarah C. N. Bogle, representative
of the Board of Education of the American
Library Association.
Miss Anna E. Richardson, who spoke on
Parental Education, Field worker in Child
Development and Parental Education, Amer¬




Freshmen and new students can be saved from
many embarrassments if they will only observe
carefully the better type of upper-classmen.
When new students enter college they find
themselves entirely surrounded by a new envi¬
ronment, and it is quite difficult to become ad¬
justed properly unless there is some one to
whom they can look for guidance.
The upper-classmen who have maintained the
high standards which college life affords are
often taken as models by which new students
shape their conduct. Not only do the new
students observe the rules and regulations of a
college in much the same way that they find
the upper-classmen doing, hut they also assume
a similar attitude towards their class work and
social life in the particular college to which
they go.
Upper-classmen are challenged to lead new
students to higher and nobler things by setting
high standards. There is no greater opportu-
nity afforded them than that of daily examples.
GLANCES INTO THE LIFE
OF MISS CLARA HOWARD
(Continued)
The period of her life which Miss Clara
Howard covered in the second interview for
the Campus Mirror included the time from
her entering the Atlanta Baptist Female
Seminary until the time her opportunity came
to go out to Africa as a missionary. During
this period she spent her winters attending
the Seminary or teaching public school in
Atlanta and her summers either teaching ru¬
ral school or traveling in the north with
Misses Packard and Giles in an effort to
interest northern people in the Atlanta
school for Negro women.
Since these two women had undertaken
their educational and missionary project with¬
out the backing of any organization and with
only a gift of $100.00 from their own church,
it was necessary for them to get as much
support as possible for their project. They
were successful in awakening the interest of
both white and colored people of Atlanta and
other places in the South in the perfect rea¬
sonableness of the thing they were under¬
taking and in the great human need of pro¬
viding education for Negro women and girls.
M iss Clara Howard entered the Basement
School in October, 1881. Her studies as she
remembers them were Peter Parley’s Uni¬
versal History of the World, Bible, mental
arithmetic, geometry, physiology and Good
Morals and Gentle Maimers, which we recog¬
nize as secondary school subjects, justifying
the name Seminary which the school so early
acquired. Of the subjects, Miss Howard
says, "Miss Packard told us that geometry
was to make us think and physiology would
help us to understand our bodies.” She al¬
so admitted, “The mental arithmetic made us
pretty quick—pretty apt, the history was a
revelation, the Bible was what we wanted
to know, and we just loved our lessons in
Good Morals and Gentle Manners.
I he classes in the Basement School were
all held in the same large room where the
school assembled, each class sitting in a dif¬
ferent section of the room as in any one
room school. When Miss Sarah Champnev
came as a third teacher, the coal bin was
cleaned and used as the first separate
class room of the institution.
The Founders of the school had many
problems to face in this Southern city.
They had taken lodgings after their ar¬
rival at a boarding house run by white
people: it was on Mitchell Street, just
across from where the Terminal Station
is now. When the proprietor learned that
these women were conducting a school for
Negro women, he “immediately needed the
room." In order to prevent antagonism to
their enterprise, Deacon Holmes of the
Friendship Baptist Church gave up for
their use his newly built cottage, 231 W.
Mitchell Street. Here they lived until
January, 1883, when they moved the
school to the Barracks on what is now
Spelman Campus, but was then the de¬
serted camping ground that had been
used by the Union soldiers during the
war that helped to give the American
Negro freedom from slavery.
A beautiful mark of the appreciation the
Negro mothers felt for the teachers, was the
contribution of baskets of choice food-
fresh bread and cakes and cooked meats that
the mothers prepared and the children car¬
ried to the cottage, thus saving both expense
and time for these busy workers.
As proof that the Founders were winning
the sympathy and interest of the white
people of Atlanta, they were often given op¬
portunity to give Bible talks in white church¬
es, in addition to the various religious meet¬
ings held at their cottage residence and in
Negro churches and homes. One whole sum¬
mer these noble women went around to con¬
ventions and associations in the South
spreading interest not only in their school
but in Negro education in general.
“It was in one of the meetings in the cot¬
tage that I was converted,” said Miss How¬
ard, “and had my first call to go to Africa,
and, she added, "I was the last person whom
Father Quarles baptized before he went
north to solicit funds for the school—the
journey which resulted in his death.”
Long before the school was moved to its
present site, so many students had enrolled
that the basement would no longer accom¬
modate them. A tract of nine acres was
bought, and when 175 students and four
teachers, Miss Grover having been added to
the faculty, moved into the old Union Bar¬
racks, in February, 1883, the Basement
School was ended. Among these were a num¬
ber who had come from outside of Atlanta
and who had been living under the care of
Misses Packard and Giles in three houses
across the street from their cottage. The
Seminary was a boarding school almost from
the beginning.
The building which had been used as an
army hospital was occupied first and was
called Union Hall because it was used for
chapel, class rooms, dining room and dormi¬
tory. Extending in a line to the south from
it. stood Barracks No. 1, No. 2, No. 3 and
No. 4. where Morehouse Hall and Laura
Spelman Rockefeller Memorial building now
stand, and all five buildings were connected
(Continued on Page 8)
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Age and Youth
(Continued from Page 1)
brook that gets wider and wider and flows
farther and farther until it becomes part of
a larger body. The world generally thinks of
60 years of age as a time for retirement
from active work. The silly world points
at this stage of life as “sans eyes, sans teeth,
sans taste, sans everything.
Tradition has been a handicap to Age in
many respects. It says that old men and
women arc physically and mentally unfit to
do anything worthwhile. It wants them
to sit aside and let Youth have a chance.
Eckener did not retire and did not fear the
loneliness of age. He believes that, as long
as he is in the world, he is a part of it. 1 he
world is large enough for youth to have its
place on the platform of life and age to
have its place. Why can't Youth look to
Age for the dignity and gravity that its
small experiences do not afford?
Eckener was not one who bragged about
the fulfillment of his ideal; instead he ac¬
cepted fame with the soberness of a genius.
Charles Augustus Lindbergh, 25 years old,
made a non-stop flight “alone,” across the
Atlantic Ocean from New York to Paris in
33 hours. The name Lindbergh is a common
word on the lips of people all over the
world. People have stopped saying that the
trip across the Atlantic was so great because
it has become common to fly across the
ocean. Lindbergh is being admired now, be¬
cause of the way in which he accepted fame.
Fame was not a handicap to his future.
We see him doing yet greater things for his
country. He has helped to bring about the
spirit of good will among nations by start¬
ing the fashion of “Good Will Tours.” He
is now aiding in the perfection of air mail
service. His influence on youth because of
his modest acceptance of fame has been re¬
ceived as one of the popular qualities of
good etiquette. The Lindbergh family has
been as quiet as any other people that have
reached fame. He knew how to wear a
laurel wreath without stretching it. He
showed that refinement is the soul of good
taste. Without the modesty of a Lindbergh
the grandest nature fails to win love.
“Alone” is another word for individualism.
Lindbergh does what he does in his own way.
He forms his own opinion. It was the con¬
fidence that he had cultivated in himself that
enabled him to go alone. Youth must learn
how to do his work, and then do it—alone,
not leaning on crutches. 1 here are too many
who frame their diplomas and point to them
as an evidence that their education is finish¬
ed. Then they go down to be swallowed
in the multitude of the mediocre. They grow
coarser day by day, not attempting to think
on knowledge obtained nor to make a defi¬
nite contribution alone.
Ambition for adventure was the inward
force that drove Lindbergh across the ocean ;
it was his ideal. It is the one innate char¬
acteristic that stimulated his very being and
caused him to counteract all other tendencies
that might be a hinderance to the growth of
his powers and of his genuine self.
Union Hall
Glances Into the Life of Miss
Clara Howard
(Continued from Page 7)
by a continuous porch or covered board
walk. “This, with the wide veranda sur¬
rounding Union Hall, the residents used for
a place to exercise,” said Miss Howard. "We
would walk all the way around Union Hall,
to the end of the Barracks and return
without stepping on the ground.” Union
Hall was destroyed by fire in June 1887, and
the Barracks were moved off the campus
as fast as better buildings could be built.
The change of name from Atlanta Baptist
Female Seminary to Spelman Seminary oc¬
curred when Mr. John D. Rockefeller, Sr.,
on a visit with his family to the school, learn¬
ed of the serious need of money to continue
the work and contributed more than half the
purchase price of the nine acre campus.
Other buildings, the first of which was
Rockefeller Hall, were kindly contributed by
northern friends among whom Mr. John D.
Rockefeller, Sr., was the chief donor.
The school had early begun to stress the
training of teachers, because the need for
them was so great. Elementary pedagogy
and psychology and practical methods of
teaching were taught even in the first year
of high school, because so many girls either
left school after a year or two to teach or
taught during the summer vacations.
After Miss Howard had completed the
normal studies, which included high school
subjects, in 1885, she taught three summers
in the Negro rural school of Langstry, Eman¬
uel County, Georgia. When she went to take
the county examination, her neatly written
manuscripts, along with the contents of them,
occasioned favorable comment from the
examiner. She took with her to this school
the things she had learned at Spelman, and
because of her improved methods and new
kinds of books and materials to teach with,
her school became favorably known in the
county.
Recalling her experiences with her friends
in the north where she had many dates to
speak and sing, Miss Howrard said, “I shall
never forget my first trip ’way up north
alone. Miss Packard and Miss Giles had
arranged for me to stay over night in Wash¬
ington with Mrs. York, a friend of theirs,
so that I would not reach Boston in the
night. As my train arrived in Washington,
the conductor said to me, ‘Aren’t you go¬
ing to Boston?’ ‘Yes,’ I replied.
GILES PACKARD BAUGH
Mr. Giles Packard Baugh, a namesake of the
founders of Spelman College, died in Atlanta,
November 28. Mr. Baugh attended the Base¬
ment School in Friendship Baptist Church in
liis infancy because his mother, who was a
pupil there, was compelled to take her small
children, the boy and his sister, with her to
school.
Miss Daisy A. Kugel, head of Home Eco¬
nomics at Spelman, attended the Tri-State Con¬
ference of Home Economics held at the Uni¬
versity of Georgia, at Athens, recently. The
subject of the Conference was Parental Edu¬
cation, and the purpose was to discuss what
is being done and what may be done in this
field.
“ ‘Well, there’s your train. Come on and
get on,’ said he, taking my hand bag. For¬
getting for tbe time every instruction, spoken
or written of both my mother and of Misses
Packard and Giles, thinking of nothing ex¬
cept that I w'as going to Boston, I boarded
that train and on I went.
“When I realized some hours later what a
blunder I had made and that I would cer¬
tainly arrive at night in a strange city with
no one to meet me, I was in great distress.
A woman, wdio turned out to be Mrs. An¬
drew J. Pollard, a member of the Board of
Missions and friend of Miss Packard, noticed
me and carefully drew from me the facts
of my situation. My instructions had been
‘do not talk to strangers.’ She helped me
through with the scrape I had got into. I
gave my Boston friends a surprise and learn¬
ed a good many things about traveling that
were far from amusing at the time.”
Miss Howard completed the Scientific Lit¬
erary course at Spelman in 1887, and then
taught in Mitchell Street public school until
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Coats or Coat Suits «J> I *00
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Overcoats ./O
Scarfs, Felt Hats and Ties
Cleaned Free
5 Dresses Cleaned $4.00
18 Stores to Serve You
“We are for Spelman”
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XMAS GIFT HEADQUARTERS
FOR MOTHER
Fine Flannelette Outing Gowns 98c
and $1.49
Fine Bath Robes, with Silk Frogs,
etc. $2.95, $5.50 and $10.00
Robes with slippers to match $7.50
G,fts
FOR SISTER
Fine Quilted House Shoes with Leather
sole and Rubber heels. $2.00
BLOOMERS in Rayon, Crepe de Chine






Ties, Silk Hand-made $1.00
Imported Hand-made $1.50
Silk Scarfs in large sizes. Special price
during this sale $1.65, $2.00 and $3.50
Boxed Fancy Sox, 3 pair in Box, $1.50
Ties and Razor Sets $2.00
Belt Sets .... $1.00, $1.50 to $3.00
All kinds of Silk SHIRTS; Collar at¬
tached or neckband or with separate
coliar to match. $4.95 to $7.50
FOR DAD
Suspenders and Garters to match.
Set . $1.50
Pajamas and Night Shirts. $1.39
to $5.00
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For your personal gifts or as a
gracious acknowledgement of Per¬
sonal Gifts Received. The ONE
GIFT your friends will treasure
most will be your PHOTO¬
GRAPH—by a Master Photog¬
rapher.
185-| Auburn Ave., N. E.
Near Piedmont Ave.
S ^tuhtn
5 Dependable photographs that
have stood the test for 25 years
in the best homes. On the
best photographs, you’ll read:
c2>/u's emblem of excellence
■jJaul ^Jnnlr ^htiun
LADY SUNSET
By Bessie Mayle, ’31
Some Problems of Progress
(Continued from Page 1)
they cannot continue to run without the help
they are getting from white people. We should
thank our good white friends for what they
have done for us, and show that we really
appreciate them as being our friends—not by
continually seeking their aid, but by making
progress without their aid. From 1865 until
now we have been leaning towards them, but
it is time for us to stand at the head of our
own business associations, our educational sys¬
tems, and the like. They are beginning to feel
the burden that they have taken upon them¬
selves, and we are becoming boresome. Before
they become entirely worn out, let us realize
that we have been carried long enough. We
have been, all this time, with our bodies crooked
and our minds waiting to coincide with what¬
ever idea they may suggest. Let us change
our attitude and stand without the crook in
our backs, think through our own problems
without their aid. It is time for us to look
straight ahead and go speedily on.
We are able, as it is, to appreciate what
lias been done for us, but we could appre¬
ciate these favors more if we had done still
more for ourselves. We should not be so
small as to think everything belongs to us.
We should not plan things, which would be
a gain only to us, but should work for the
advantage of the whole human race. For us to
think of ourselves alone, creates and shows
narrowness in us. Out of the many races of
the whole world, we do not wish to be con¬
sidered the least thoughtful, and it is for us
to prove that we are not.
Sometimes our progress is so slow that we
cannot see it. At such times we need to put
on speed. When one makes an attempt which
seems unsuccessful, let him not give up from
discouragement and quit, but go into it again
with double force. Never let a task be too
great for us.
Some men and women, who have worked
hard on different problems and who have made
splendid progress are Booker T. Washington,
the Johnson brothers, Mrs. Mary Bethune, Ro¬
land Hayes, and W. E. B. DuBois. We
have several Booker Washingtons among us
right now, if they would only find themselves;
or, if they would let us find them, we might
give them help to begin their work. They could
speed up our progress. Should the white people
take the lead in civilizing the native Africans?
For some reason they seem to be more inter¬
ested in the progress of the human race than
we have shown ourselves to be.
If I just had the lovely gowns
That Lady Sunset wears,
I’d be the pride of Dover Dale
And all the country fairs.
Oh, Lady Sunset! She’s the belle
Of all the Evening Land ;
She walks the highest mountain peak
A ith pine trees in command.
She has so many suitors fine;
The Evening Star is one.
He winks at her with daring eye
And thinks her hand is won.
But, if you watch her lovely face
As she steps out of sight,
You’ll know that Lady Sunset is
In love with brave Sir Night.
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HOME ECONOMICS
Taken from the Home Economics News
Letter published by the State Board of Voca¬
tional Education of Delaware. It is quoted
from H. V. Holloway, State Superintendent
of Public Instruction, Delaware.
No other activity contributes more to the
happiness and efficiency of our people than the
science of home making. The family is the
fundamental unit of society. The home is the
place where the family spends much of its time,
though perhaps not as much as it should. It is
the place where rest is sought, where refresh¬
ment and sleep are to be found. It is the place
where personal contacts are most intimate, where
ideals are built up and where life habits are
begun and developed. Here we get momentum
and motive and inspiration and energy for the
endless round of daily tasks and duties. Here
is comfort, here sympathy, here appreciation.
Here are books and pictures, and harmony of
color and symmetry of design, palatable food
appetizingly served, and so on,—provided those
who make up the family are prepared for its
duties and cooperate intelligently in their per¬
formance. The knowledge to make possible all
these conditions comes not by intuition, though
intuition helps in its attainment. It must be
learned! A whole science—many sided—a
science that reaches out into chemistry and phy¬
sics, into biology, sociology and psychology, into
commerce and industry, into politics and religion,
into medicine and dentisty and hygiene—the
Science of Home Economics, so called.
Girls may do other things for a living, but to
them almost without exception, will come a
home responsibility of some sort, for the meet¬






The annual Sunday School Teacher 1 raining
social was held in Laura Spelman Assembly
Room, which was beautifully decorated with
autumn flowers and leaves.
The program presented by the six classes of
this department was: hirst, Miss Timsons
group, a chorus in colonial dresses, singing
quaint old ballads. Miss Guest’s group carried
the audience to all countries of the w'orld, by
telling stories of various countries, and repre¬
senting their modes of dress. Miss Dobbs class
gave dramatizations of several of the comic sec¬
tions of the daily papers. More fun was added
as Miss Laura Dickinson’s group, dressed as
little girls, gave children’s recitations and songs.
An interesting dramatization presented by
Miss Perry’s group was entitled “The Eclipse.’
A play, “The Spirit of Thanksgiving,’’ was
given by Miss Louise Dickinson’s group. A
group of Thanksgiving songs and a story, the
“Landing of the Pilgrims," told by Mamie Bynes
and illustrated by girls dressed as Pilgrims
closed this very delightful evening.
AN IF FOR GIRLS
If you can dress to make yourself attractive,
Yet not make rouge and curls your chief delight;
If you can swim and hike, be strong and active,
But of the gentler graces lose not sight;
I f you can dance without a craze for dancing,
Play without giving play too strong a hold,
Enjoy the love of friends without romancing,
Care for the weak, the friendless and the old;
If you can master Erench and Math and Latin,
And not acquire as well a priggish mien:
If you can feel the touch of silk and satin
Without despising calico and jean;
If you can ply a saw and use a hammer,
Can do a man’s work when the need occurs,
Can sing when asked without excuse or stammer,
Can rise above unfriendly snubs and slurs;
If you can make good bread as well as fudges,
Can sew with skill, and have an eye for dust;
If you can be a friend and hold no grudges,
A girl whom all will love because they must ;
If some time you should meet and love another
And make a home with faith and peace en¬
shrined
And you its soul,—a loyal wife and mother—
You’ll w'ork out pretty nearly to my mind
The plan that’s been developed through the ages,
And win the best that life can have in store.
You’ll be, my girl, a model for the sages—
A woman whom the world will bow before.
Elizabeth Otis.
OUR BASKETBALL
By Hilda Evans, Ninth Grade
About two months ago, someone decided to
have a basketball team. The girl was a ninth
grade student; in fact, every girl there at the
time was in the ninth grade. There were only
two who knew anything at all about the game.
They were Bernice Truitt and Catherine Fer-
nander. The rest of us were green. Since these
two girls knew something of the game, they
were captains, and after choosing sides, they
told us everything they knew.
Several days after we had started, some of
the tenth grade girls wanted to play with us, so
some of them went on one side and some on the
other, and away we went. So far so good. But
soon the tenth grade saw that all the best play¬
ers were in their class so they wanted to have
the ninth grade play against the tenth.
Well, we put them off as long as we could,
because we told them that they had all the good
players. Of course they said that that was our
hard luck; so to keep them from calling the
ninth grade cowards, we got all the big girls
and the small ones that were strong, and one
noon the wonderful game started.
We had no rules at all; our one and only ob¬
ject was to get the ball to our basket, no matter
how. When one side fouled, the other never got
a free shot, until we appointed a real referee.
Now free shots are taken whenever a side wants
one. From the way we play, if the tenth grade
throws the ball out, that doesn’t mean that the
ninth grade always throws it in. Sometimes they
do, and sometimes they don’t.
The tenth grade has been winning most of
the time, and the only day we won, they said
we used the whole high school. I guess that’s
the way of the world.
CROSSING BROOKLYN
BRIDGE
By Elizabeth Courtney, Tenth Grade
“The day was cold anti dark and dreary,
It rained and the wind was > ever weary.”
Such was the day on which our darling mother
told us the following story:
“Long ago, my children, when I was a small
child, my grandmother (who worked for one of
the leading families in town) was going to New
York. At least the people she worked for were
taking her with them, as she was nurse to
the twin daughters of Mr. and Mrs. Cox.
“As you know, there are eleven of us—four
boys and seven girls. We all went over to help
grandma pack for this glorious trip she was
to take. At last, after much work, worry,
anxiety and trouble, grandma was put on the
train to go to New York.
“About four days later we received a post¬
card from grandma. On it was a picture of
Brooklyn Bridge. On the back of the card, all
she had written was—‘Children, I’ve crossed
Brooklyn Bridge.’
“A month later came another card from
grandma, stating she was coming home the
next day.
“The next day the whole neighborhood poured
down to the station to see grandma come back
from New York. We waited what seemed ages,
at last the train drew up, and the first one to
step from the train was grandma.
“We didn’t know her at first. She had on
a new style dress and hat! This was extraordi¬
nary, as grandma had never believed in dress¬
ing up in new style things. As she stepped
from the train, she said, ‘Children, I’ve crossed
Brooklyn Bridge!’
“When grandma arrived at her home, the
whole neighborhood went down to hear grandma
tell of her experiences in New York. (You
must note that the Brooklyn Bridge had just
been built at this time.)
“As we gathered around her to hear her tell
her story, grandma drew a deep breath and said:
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World Fellowship WeekDO COWS PRAY AT
CHRISTMAS?
By Cecil Long, ’33
There is a Christmas legend, which tells
how cows pray at midnight before Christ¬
mas. If you do not believe that cows pray,
hear a story of a real experience concern¬
ing a cow at midnight on Christmas.
Xot long ago there lived a girl named
Jean who believed in Santa Claus.
It was on the night of Christmas Eve.
Jean had hung up her stockings early in the
day and waited for what seemed to her to
be about sixty hours for night to come. She
was eager to go to bed and to sleep so that
Santa would hurry up and come on. Night
finally dragged around and she went prompt¬
ly to bed at seven o’clock. Tired from the
excitement of the day and worn by the
strain of waiting for night to come, Jean
slept soundly until about ten minutes to
twelve. Thinking that it was about four
or five in the morning she jumped out of
bed to see what Santa Claus had left her,
but she was surprised to find that it was
only ten minutes to twelve.
As she sat I teside the window of her up¬
stairs room to examine her stocking, hanging
there, she noticed that their cow, Beauty,
was lying as she usually did. in the pasture
beyond the back yard. The moon shone
brightly. The clock struck twelve. Then
Beauty made an attempt to rise to her feet.
But instead of rising she remained in a half-
raised. half reclining position for full five
minutes and then lay down again.
The next morning Jean told her mother
what she had seen. An old lady who lived
next door happened to be present and ex¬
plained that cows do pray at midnight on
Christmas Eve.
(Continued from Page 4)
Russia, a country struggling through the
chaos of a new radical government to attain
its ideals.
On November 20, Miss Cline, Spelman Col¬
lege librarian, who has spent some time in
China, gave first hand information on the
every-day life of the Chinese, which made
her audience better acquainted with the Chi¬
nese at home.
Miss Elizabeth Perry of the Department
of Education told, on Thursday, of the edu¬
cation of German children, especially of their
great love of literature and art.
Through these discussions and lectures new
light was thrown on many phases of life in
foreign countries, but Friday, November 21,
the close of this interesting series of pro¬
grams brought the most effective of them all.
In a joint assembly of the Atlanta Univer¬
sity, Morehouse and Spelman students. Dr.
Andre Siegfried of Alsace, France, gave a
lecture on some of the common character¬
istics of the French people. He told of the
great love of Frenchmen for their country
and especially of their love for their own
homes around which are entwined all the
traditions of their ancestry. He emphasized
the fact that French people do not move
from one plot of ground to another, but re¬
main from one generation to another, on the
same soil so that they feel themselves a part
of the soil and the soil a part of them.
There was another feature of this week
which was as effective as the programs, but
different. This was an International Exhibit
h Id in Laura Spelman Rockefeller Memorial
Building; it was a display of the various for¬
eign-made possessions of Spelman residents.
By seeing the beautiful pottery from India.
A Hike Versus the Game
(Continued from Page 3)
After leaving the clover field, the hikers ex¬
plored the remainder of the campus, which was
literally deserted, for everyone there had gone
to the Howard-Morehouse game, except one
apparently lonely young man sitting on the green
just above the tennis court. The campus itself
is exceedingly beautiful and interesting. The
girls noticed about the grounds several me¬
morials, including the tomb of one of the former
presidents. Miss McGhee explained to them the
historical significance of this memorial.
As soon as their curiosity had been satisfied
here, the spirit of adventure led them to go
on—they knew not where. Finally, someone sug¬
gested Washington Park—so to Washington
Park they went. On the way there, they passed
within such close range of the Morehouse ball
park that they could hear the cheering of the
crowd. These yells, though like the call of the
sirens in the tales of Ulysses, had no effect
on the happy girls. They had now found some¬
thing more thrilling than football games—-the
chase of adventure, and they had a wonderful
time in the park, riding the teeter-boards and
merry-go-rounds and swinging in the big swings.
While they were playing in the park, Miss
McGhee and Miss Brannen went into the woods
back of the park to gather foliage and brought
back enough to supply all of the hikers.
They returned home by way of Booker T.
Washington High School. Judging from the
exclamations of wonder and delight, each girl
found the appearance of the school much to her
liking. What struck all of them most, however,
was the statue of Booker T. Washington lifting
the veil of ignorance. This bronze masterpiece
stands in the center of the walk, just outside the
front entrance. Its underlying meaning is so
obvious and the quotations engraved on its
base so appropriate that all of the group stood
gazing upon it spellbound. They were soon re¬
called to real life, however, by their chaperone
who reminded them of the time and they re¬
turned to the campus very happy over their
adventures.
A LITTLE BROWN DOG
By Thelma Brock
A little brown eyed stranger slipped into our
midst; just a forlorn little creature seeking love.
His cool soft nose sought a caressing hand,
while his chubby bobbed tail wagged without
ceasing. No one seemed to notice him. He
knew that every dog has bis day, but “why”,
he wondered, “should it take mine so long to
come around?”
the excellent grade of handiwork from Africa,
and the unusual types of work from various
other countries, students were given a new
conception of the abilities, the craftsmanship,
and artistic sense of foreign peoples.
The week closed with everyone having
gained new ideas of the relations which
Americans should bear to foreigners and a
new sense of the spirit of international good
will.
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LADIES :
May we have the pleasure of serving you when you are ready for your Christmas
shopping?
Whatever it may he you have in mind—neckwear, gloves, hosiery, shirts, mufflers,
handkerchiefs, lounging robes—or anything else in men’s furnishings—we have it ;
correct, new and smart; gifts a man will be happy to receive and proud to wear.
MISS P. V. KIMBROUGH, Representative
CURRY'HALL’S STYLE SHOP, Inc.




By Evelyn Pittman, '33
The Music department of Spelman College
presented Carol Blanton in piano recital in
Howe Memorial Hall, Friday evening, Novem¬
ber 22.
Every number was well done and showed
considerable artistic interpretation. Numbers
that were especially well received were: Con¬
cert Etude by Arensky, prelude by Dett and
Second Polonaise by Liszt. The Spelman Col¬
lege (ilee Club assisted in the program, singing
“Lullaby,’’ by Cyril Scott, and "Rose in the
Bud," by Forster.
Flowers, the gifts of friends, of the faculty,
the (ilee Club, and the Freshman class of which
she is a member, together with the perfect
appointments of the stage, helped to create the
right atmosphere to bring the player and her
audience into perfect accord.
Before the first number, Mr. Harreld gave
explanations of several of the selections; this
helped the audience in their appreciation of the
program.
AN INVITATION
By Alpha Talley, ’33
The Latin Club of Spelman College re¬
quests your presence at their third program
of the year in Laura Spelman Rockefeller
Memorial assembly room, on Wednesday,
December the eighteenth, at four forty-five
o’clock.
At their first meeting, officers were elect¬
ed and plans discussed; at the second meet¬
ing the program included: the Lord's Prayer
in concert, the singing of America and quo¬
tations from club members, all in Latin.
Subjects discussed in English were: A
Character Sketch of Aeneas," by Elsie Ed¬
monson ; ‘‘The Vestal Virgins,” by Alpha
Talley; “Who’s Who in Legendary Rome,”
by Lennie Green, and “The Coming Virgil-
lian Celebration,” by Miss Louise Dickinson,
faculty adviser for the club.
Because the year 1930 is the bimillennial
anniversary of the birth of the Latin poet,
Virgil, later programs will include drama¬
tizations from Roman life and from the
wanderings of the Trojan hero, Aeneas.
These programs will give students who do
not read Latin an opportunity to get con¬
siderable acquaintance with some of the great
story material of world literature.
West End 10-25-$ 1.00
Store
824 Gordon Street, S. W.
Xmas Needs of Every
Description
Tovs. Gifts, Decorations. Wrap¬




Blue and white are ever true;
We’ll cheer you every time;
Yes, cheer ! cheer !
Cheer for the Messenger
Of Spelman girls
Who come here
From all places, far and near.
Office Phone Wal. 3432 Residence Wal. 4789
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You’re the school we love the best;
Your loyal students all are better than the rest.
We’ll fight for you, Spelman,
We will fight to the end, Oh!
Glory, glory, hallelujah,
We will conquer every foe.
Office Phone: Ivy 4670 Hours 8 to 1-2 to 7
Res. 850 Simpson St., N. W. Main 1309-W
SUNDAYS BY APPOINTMENT
DR. A. L. KELSEY
DENTIST
X-RAY PICTURES MADE
Office: 1861 Auburn Ave., N. E. Atlanta, Ga.
